UNEXPLAINED VISIONS... AND THEY MAUNTED HIMI15 IT ANY WONDER THAT THEY 
LABELED HIM... 


LEMMING, LUNATIC! 


LANCE LENNING WAS AN EFFICIENT 
YOUNG BUSINESSMAN... SOUND AND, 
NORMAL AS BLUEBERRY PIE. 


(IT WOULDNT HAVE BEEN SO BAD IF IT WAS JUST 
HEARNE bt EN CANe THOSE STRANGE VISIONS 
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ME THAT 
TWO YEAR 


OTHER VISIONS FOLLOWED... LIKE THIS ONE. 
auntie HER Dowell 


PRT 
DAR scien IN HACLeP 


i 


NOW,NOW... ALL 
PERFECTLY NORMAL. 
UUST A MATTER OF OVER- 
WORK AND IMAGINATION. 
SRELAK FOR A ViHILE AND 
YOUILL FIND THAT YOULL 
LOSE BOTH YOUR HEAD. 

ACHE AND THE 


INSTEAD, BOTH GREW WORSE! THIS WAS. 
ANOTHER VISION 2 f—— | 
TOWRE:A MENACE 
TO THE COMMUNITY, 
LENNING. VE ONLY THERE 
WAS PROOF OF Your 
-MISDEEOS LP SEE THAT, 
A You SUF "ERED FOR, 


SOURE JUST 

‘SOMETHING MAD! 

‘OF THIN AIR: 
ies a 


WMASINATION, HIS 15 TURNING AFRAID TLL HAVE To GIVE IT TO You) - 
YOU CALLED THOSE’ ) # SERIOUS.HE'S EVEN \GHT: YOUR SYMPTOMS NOW POINT A 
VISIONS. TASK YOU) “M\ DOING HIMSELF HARM AO AN INCREASING PSYCHOSIS...WHAT <4 
=CAN IMAGINATION } NOW... AN? ATTRIBUTING 34 THE LAYMAN MIGHT REFER TOAS LUNACY! 
GIVE EA LUMP ON A “IT 70 THE CREATURES 2\ I RECOMMEND THAT YOU VOLUNTARILY } 
‘MY HEAD: <_ HE DREAMS UP? COMMIT YOURSELF TO AN INSTITUTION 
> “TEMPORARILY, WHERE YOU CAN RECEIVE 
TREATMENT THAT WILL DOUSTLESS, 
CORE 2OUE AILMENT 
ATTHS EARLY 
STAGE! , 
THATS A 
SHOCKER:| 
KNOW THAT ALL 
710 
DO GOMETHING. 
OKAY,DOC..TLE 
DO AS YOU Say. 


THE SHADY REST HOME... THANKS. MAT A AWM... INCREASING DELUSIONS... POTENTIAL 
iT Jay SURE ISARELIER] VIOLENCE. ING WHEN THAT-TYPE CAN. 
IM TIRED DANGEROUS! 


= SUDDENLY TURN 
S180 IF you'LL, ALERT SECURITY TD 
HIM CLOSELY AT 


IVE GOT 1D 
HELP HER. + 


el AN 


WALF-CONSCIOUS,HE STAGGERED. 
| Penn rie Beloit, 


HE WAS RUNNING, RUNNING... AND AS HE RAN, SOMETHING STRANGE WAS HAPPENING. 
HE_WAS IN THE GRIP OF AN EERIE, SWIRLING DIZZINESS... HE WAS CHANGING. 


FEKNELT 10 DRINK... AND 
RECOILED WW AMALEMENT. 
FROM HIS OWN REFLECTION! | 


THAT VERY MOMENT. 


ari Wan eee j 


) gk 


WILL THE witness 
WENORA GREENE 
TAKE THE STAND 


THEY. THEY SEEM 1D KA Re 
THe AND CALL ME BY MY ON EY | : 
NAME... AND THEY'RE WEARING 
Tor CENTURY COSTUME! THERE'S: | 


‘ONLY ONE EXPLANATION -. 
GONE BACK IN TIME AND 
TMUST BE OCCUPYING THE 
Sony OF 
y) ONE OF MY. 
ANCESTORSL, 


HENORA GREEN 


IN HIS VISIONS! 

1211S TRU! 

BEEN IN LOVE WITH THE DEFENDANT, 
LANCE LENWING ... EVEN THOUGH 1 


GRANDFATHER KNEW WHAT 
AND OPPOSED HIM BITTERLY 


HATS WHY LENNING HATED HIM. + 


IZING THAT HE WASN'T FOR ME, 
T SENT HIM AWAY. 


KNEW HE WAS WILD, RECKLESS, 
DISHONEST. T GUESS T 
MUST RAVE BEEN CRAZY, 
DT L COULDN'T 
HELP MYSELF, 


‘SHE'S EVEN MORE BEAINFUL 
THAN I'D THOUGHT. ANG 
SHE THINKS THAT I’M MY. 
ANCESTOR... CRIMINAL... 


Ww. 
COME 10 THIS FINNOCENT 
BUT I'VE GOT To DIE. 


eLPiY 
'YOU'p JUST TELL'EM 


WHICH WAY 1'0 GONE 
‘AND HELP "EM CATCH ME AGAIN, SO. 


w+» YOU'RE COMING 
Wa 


TT HATE YOU!PULLING ) Kid... BUTT CANT LET 
|ME THROUGH THE WOO?S 

LIKE THIS...AND I’M SO 

HUI O TIRE! 


Fin neue LATER, AND ALL VE 
Renee Ag he MOCKED THe 


TTS A WONDER T Even 
HEARD HER AT THIS DISTANCE. 
HOPE I CAN GET THERE 
v 


‘SHE'S GONE! SHE COULONT HAVE =O I LEARNEO ENOUGH BoyscouT Lore 
UNTIED THAT COPE HERsELr...BesiDES Y INV | To RECOGNIZE A MOCCASIN TRACK. 
BSH WAS SCREAMING FOR HELP: INDIANS... AND THEY GOT HER? 


VI 


THE TRACKS WERE EASY To FOLL 


"HE TRAIL LED TOAN INDIAN ENCAMPMENT, 
IN THE DAMP GOING. Es —¥ y 


HERE 


tod 
‘AGAINST AN ENTIRE 
TRIBEL 


as 


BEFORE THEY KILL HER. THAT. 
GIVES ME AN IDEA? 


THE MEDICINE MAN SPOKE NOTA WORD. 
WOULD BE FATAL!INSTEAD, NE MALE W/ 
WISHES KNOWN WITH GESTURE: 


HE LED HER BACK INTO WILDE 
COUNTRY AS FAST AS HE COULD 


Bun nee unawaee Tar 
4 Te INDIANS WERE, 
Gj Olsranceee 


Mahone 


ig 
g 
& 
8 
¥ 


PER, 


oi 


No, NO# Now couLo x ™ THERE NE fe? 
Beso WEA So eto mor ~ | Tanke MEMENS| 
U6 DIDN'T SLAY, 


QUICK... HE'S TRY- 
ING TO. GET AWAY 
AGAIN!’ 


[THERE WAS A ROARING IN H/5 EARS, A 
DIZZYING SWIRL OF BLACKNESS! WAS 
THis DEATH © 


W0..,FOR NOW His EYES WERE OPENING, HIS, 
VISION CLEARING. AND NEARBY..— 


TLL NEVER SEE HENORA 
AGAIN. THEONLY GIRL T 
LOVED OR COULD EVER 
LOVE... AND NOW SHE'S. 
SEPARATED PROM ME BY 
AE CENTURIES! OH, 
WHAT.AM I TALKING ABOUT, 
ANYWAY FX IMAGINED IT 
ALL, BECAUSE PM A RAVING, 
LUNATIC... WAY ELSE. 
WOULD T BE IN THIS 
BOOBY-HATCHE 


W-WAIT A SECONDI1 WAS 
TOO GROGGY TO UNDERSTAND 
WHY THEY WERE WASHING MY. 
HANDS SO HARD...1T WA’ 
BECAUSE THIS RED STAIN 
WOULON'T WASH OFF? THE 
STAIN I PUTON WHEN T 
DISGUISED MYSELF AS THE 
MEDICINE-MANII DIDN'T IMAGINE 
TWAT BUSINESS ABOUT GOING 
BACK TO THE 18™ CENTURY» 


IT REA 
= 


NAPPENED! 


HENORALY, UHH, 1M. 
HENORA SHELENE MARTIN. 
GREENE { ) BUT IT'G A COINCE 

ENCE, YOU CALLING 
ME HENORA GREENE. 
YOUSEE,LHAD AN 
ANCESTRESS WHO 
LIVED ALMOST. 
tenes 

4 
VERY NAME! 


FLL, IT WAS SOME TIME BEFORE THEY WOULD. 
ae HIM ~. YOU SEE, THEY HAD TO BE SURE 
HE WAS RECOVERED AND SANE! AND WHEN DR. 
WOODWING, HIS PSYCHIATRIST, ROPPED BY, 
AT HIS OFFICE, JUST TO CHECK ON HI wv 
Z “I CAN'T BELIEVE WHAT IA 
SEEING... SUCH A VISION! 
2 GUESS 14 UNDER YOUR 


NOW yOu JUST REST EASY AND TLL 
BRING YOU SOMETHING FOR THAT 

CONTINUAL HEADACHE YOUR RECORD 
STATES YOU'RE SUFFERING FROM. 


AGAIN SEEING: 
Ne  YistONSt 


= 

Rik NEADACHES GONE, 

ee AND acd FEEL, 
WONDERFUL £ 


OWE MOMENT HE WAS NOBODY; AND THEN SUDDENLY: MARTIN WAS. 


the 
Most ret GEROUP 7 


‘UT IT CAN Be 
UTRALIZEOS 


MARTIN HAD Been TREMBLING! THEN, 
SUDDENLY, Hig TREMELING CEASED! | Si 


HELP MES YOU MEAN THEY Can) [2 ouT.oF 
ROS ME OF THIS FIRST MPORTANT, HEAD! 
THING THAT'S EVER HAPPENED. 


MEN PLEO WN EVERY CARECTION/AND BEHINO THEM CAME IM AN INSTANT, A GMALL, PEACEFUL TOWN WAS A. 
AMAN GONG MAD WITH POWER = « TROUBLED PLACE! OF WHAT USE were THE GLS 
= + OF THE MEN WHO FACED MARTINLATER? 


For HOURS, MARTIN STRODE THe TOWN, EXULTING 
WHIS POWERS! aut THERE WAS A METHOD TO. 
HIS MAONESS.. 


I.SEE YOU'VE BEEN WORRYING: 
ABOUT Me /AND YOUVE GOT Case 


TOWN, THEN THE COUNTRY, 
FE=7 2 worry’ ror Your Save, CONT, 


THEN THE WORLO/, 


HOW THese FOOLS TREMeLEO 
HLL HAVE TO f 
Onoeas/reruss,) TALK 7O THE 


BEFORE HIM/ MARTIN WAITED, 
A GLOATING...BUT THE WAITING WAS. 
ANO TLC WP LONG 


“THAT FRENCH RESTAURANT 
DOWN THE BLOCK! T 
ALWAYS WANTED TO EAT 
THERE, BUTT COULD Never 
AFFORO IT/NOW, WHATS. 


ROT A SOUL W SIGHT! So THATS THEIR ANSWER? 
THEY'VE RUN AWAY! ALL RIGHT/ SGONER OR LATER 
THEY'LL HAVE TO COME BACK/AND WHEN THEY. 


R00, THEY'LL WISH THEY HADN'T! 


AG 


(BUT FOR NOW THAT COULD WAIT/EVEN A MAN OF 
~ POWER MUSTHAVE OOO." 


FPA MANS A SIRAGCLER/AELE 
IRE THE DOCTOR 15/24 


BUT IT WAS NOUSE= MARTIN KNEW HE 
Our -Me DOCTER WHO COUD GET HIS 
WEUTRALIZED, CEPORE IT WAS 


“THE ACME FILM COMPANY. WAS HAVING ITS TROUBLE SHOOTING A FILM IN THE 
.CONGO! BUT OF ALL THE DANGERS THE JUNGLE PRESENTED, HE WAS THE Worst! 
FOR HIS ASTOUNDING VENGEANCE WAS THE KIND YOU COULD ONLY ASSOCIATE WITHA... 


-GO00 GRIEE! VY HIM BiG WITCH DOCTORS HIM 
eee 


HATS WEAR MASI AND PAINT! SCARE 
= > AWAY EVIL SPIRITS! 


(BO HEAR MUCH TALC IN. [THEN RAMBO Is Piur? eaneo 
BC WOVE STAR TI RE 3 KNOW DOCTOR MAY NOT COME 
GET DOCTOR, 7 


MILES OF JUNGLE IN Hi5| 
HELICOPTER WE/VE: 
BEEN SeNoING Our 


HABE Kaeo Jaw7 eo \NAVEE | [SORRY ARTER: INTHE 
eet fen 
THAN 


STUPID! JUNGLE PEOPLE STRICKEN MAN'S TENTi«r 


BIWANAZ Y-YOU CANNOT DO THIS! 
WicH COCTOR POWERFUL MANS 
HE MAKE TROUBLE FOR YOU! 


WHATS HE SAYING, KAMBO= )H-HE IS ANGRY 


SSAA ANCE 
i NBL Mi Wi 
iBoree 


KAMGO'S. RUNNING AWAY!SO ARE) LET 
SOME OF THE GEARERS! SHALL T Em co! 
TOP THEM, ERIC? LEWS 
i UST HOPE DOCTOR 

WHITE SHOWS UP. 

TOMORROW! WE/VE 

LOST A LOT OF TIME 
ANO MONEY ON THIS 


c Pre 
TM_OR. WHITE? 
1 GOT YOUR MESSAGE LAST NIGHT! £ 
WOULOWVE SEES HERE SOONER I= My 
HELICOPTER HADNT BROKEN DOWN? 


SH DOCTOR, At} 
FINIGHED MES 


{THE FOLLOWING ORY ON LOCATION. [THAT NIGHT INTHE STARS TENT] BIT THE OUEL WENT ON THE 
Wired DocToRS JINX CLAIMED 
Rag retells Zone) rie. \ |SEane™ \Snsee Sr Bac| | PES ae AaE be! 
BoSoNED BLANT] My". /wTcH + doe Because oa, wurreS comes 
Age WORKED MIRACULOUSLY ANO 

INSTANTLY. 


HELP! \ OKI GET OR. (HERE'S ONLY 
TE SUpP=O/ TN ie ONE THING THAT'D 


ERIC, HELL NEEO 
MEDICAL AID! 


ORLUS.. BUT YOURE A 
REAL *NGOCIN 


CAME FROWN HIS 
MUMBO-JUMBO! IR 


«]UPSN_LANDING, A MAN STEPPED OUT u HiS TALENT VINDICATEOA 
AND SAIILINGLY ADVANCED ACROSS: you. (WPOSTOR WALKED AWAY 
THE COMPOUND» - WITH THE CALM ANO Dich 

Fin OR. \ -DR. WHICH BEFITS Av, WIT? 
Wire! 1 con ur RAD |aw7E> DOCTOR! 
MESEAGE THE OTHER. 


HAMID -DIONT HAVE A GHOST OPA THANCE, UG HE? ARE ¥ HU é 
ee ert fe NCE, Lie HE (OU STILL HUNGRY FOR MORE 
GORE. ELE, FEAST. WOUR EYES ON THIS DELECTABLE DISH OF GE ONS AND YECCS. aS 


DAWN COMES LIP RED AFTER THE STORM ANO THE QUITE A WINDFALL! ANDO IT ALL 
BEACH IS LITTERED WITH WRECKAGE ANO THE CORPSES | WASHED LIP ON MY SEACH FRONT! 
OF THE DEAD, BUT ONE FIGURE MOVES AMONG THEM. | BUT WITH AAY SYSTEM, 
THE SCAVENGER... | ELSE COULD THE WRECKAGE 

s Pree HAVE LANDED <2 < 


y BY THE 

shiny tate se 
=S] WASHES 
SSS (= 
= 


, 
MAY KNOW 


YY INCH OF THIS REEF- Y 


# 
t : 
33 

aly a8 
pet : 
a9 i 
_ i 
‘ i 
W : 
a i 


SHE Comes! SHE'S 
HOLD 


HERE 
NAVIGATE BY y RIDING LOW! HER 

THEM, COMES THE MORNING AS RAI 
ANO Z'LL HAUL THEIR CARGO ve Gear ek BE FULL AND THE PRIZE IS 


AS GOOD AS MINE! 


ONTHE DECK OF SUDDENLY, A TOO LATE, THEY SER 
WEATHERBEATEN “THE FALSE BEACON 

HAS GUIDED THEM 

TQAAROCKY DOOM. 


SRE } . 


THE SHIP, THE 


AT DAWN, THE SCAVENGER MOVES LIKE 4 WITH LOAD AFTER LOAD SLUNG OVER HiS SHOULDER, 
RS BACK TO HIS SHACK IN GLOATING 
HYENA PICKING HIS WAY AMONG THE CARRION... HE UNI PL, it eqneeetne 


DOWN RE 
ONES! NO ONE'S T. 
AND JM THE RICHER! 


THAT LIGHT 7M HEAOING 
FOR... IT'S AAY LIGHT IZ4EL 
GE WRECKEDT 4 


s6..SAFE! BUT NOT 

FOR LONG! I MUST 

FINO SHORE OR 7'LL 
CARR 


KE a 6 
\ PTA AS 


WITH QUICK CHOPPING STROKES, HE BRINGS 

THE BOAT CLOSER TO THE BEACON! THE 

FLICKERING LIGHT IS NEARER, NEARER ANO 

SUDDENLY, BEYOND TT, HE SEES A LOOMING 
OMINOUS SHADOW... 


THE WRECK... 
THAT'S MAY FALSE 
BEACON, TOO! 


TEMA fs THE YEAR ier ee IT WAS A‘ 
YEAI Re Tee 


Y FOR INTHE PRECEDING 
THE MACHTATE. 
BOTS RULE! EO He EARTH, 


Ty NOT GUI SURE = pNOERSTANO, WY paecisety, Aa IST THOSE |RON EN 
nD (cums Plena Bb D Bren inon 
HEN of 30 ROBOTS. IN En ne hed ‘ens 
eee ove, COMET eREET 
TRE Tne vide hue LABORS THe 
Beeline Sas 
RESEONGIBN IES OF MANKIND? 


YEAR-O19 ENGINEER THREW THE SWITCH 
nea TARTED THE Re HEIR Et 
FENEE OF SERVITUDE 70 MANKIND. 


SU 
READING 
Binine, PLAYooNG! 


WO RAKE 
a On bos Sey 
eo CRE SERS 


AT FIRST, WHEN ROBOTS RELEASED MEN 

FROM THEIR LABORS; THE SPORTS “MINDED 

EITHER WATCHED GAMES OR PLAYED THEM= 

SELVES! EVENTUALLY, MAN TURNED. THE 

ACTIVE ENO OF SPORTS OVER-TO THE 
ROBOTS, TOO. 


Dis , f 
OR PAY. 
TO DO THE JOBS 
Ade 


EVEN IN THE MOST HUMBLE HOME, THERE WAS NOTHING Let 

FoR THE PEOPLE. BUT ENDLESS HOURS, YEARS OF COMPLETE EASE! 
WARREN, YOU PROMISED: 
NOt TO JOLe AWAY YOUR, 
TE ONCE, You Leer 
Your Fos! You LOOKED 
FORWARD. 1 PUTTERING 

TH YOUR GARGEN! 


Tay THERE: 
TER ME 
THe 


sHOTHING Lt 


a 
ISSUED MY, 
KEEPER! 


ROBOT GROUN 


ny tad 
fess 


ZREMEMBER TEN ° | 
YEARS AGO HOW YOu! 
NED ABOUT 


BAScdeSION HAP SR 8O Larue ata Was TH 
IYDIO | EResr MOBEN ConPRONTNG EAGT ROUT LEADER! 


EEN ELIMINATED xe 


: 
sFASE 
ty 


BY 2056, HUMANS AGAN YEARNED 
FOR FREEDOM! NOT Fi 


(OLE, BUT FRE! 
THEI Gwh DESTINIES | MARC. 
BRAVOON, WHO NAD BROUGHT 
ABGUY THIS AGE OF THE-IRON 
MEN, NOW SOUSHT TO DESTROY IT. 


WE WAL RGHT OUR WAY OUT OF 
Tis MORAL MORASS) We Wh 
BATHE TO INE DEATH FOR OUR 
WENTFUL PLACE IN 


THE HOUSE LicHTs went up, | For 
AND AS THE AUDIENCE FILED, 
FOWAR THE EXITS, THERE WAS 


ER. 
REALLY EXIST? 


"DOM TO DETERMINE, 


THE WORLD! 


25 ees ana? 
WEN, AND rr 
AUDIENCE HAD GOOD ~ 

REASON TO BE UNEASY.x» 


ANXIOUS MURMURING..« 


NG 


STILL 2056 


se 20 tice me ogee none 

Ba a eT eae eT 
ees 

» slice ORME Allie 


Z) 


a ff Sosy 
ened LZ 


BUT HOPE STILL LIVED IN EVERY HUMAN HEART! 
EVEN NOW THERE WERE SECRET MEETINGS... 


THE TE FOR REVOLT 

AGAINST CUR ROBOT 

MASTERS 15 FAST, 
"APPROACHING / 


EVERYWHERE EDUCATED ELDERS WERE SECRETLY 
PREPARING YOUTH FOR FREECOM... FOR THE. 
RESPONSIBILITIES THEY 2 ONE DAY SHOULDER, 


ie 


STOUT SORCERY: 
heri ONS / eS 


HAVE YOU EVER HEARD OF ENDOPHORE® ITS 
ALTINY, REMOTE PROVINCE DEEP IN INDIA AND ITS: 
“WELL DIFFERENT! IF YOU WERE TO CROSS. 
175 BORDERS, YOU'D BE HALTED BY BORDER J 
GUARDS=AND THEY'RE DIFFERENT-~ 


THE REASON FORALL THIS FAT. 

BUSINESS £1T'S BURIED IN ANTIQUITY. 

=== BUT ODDLY ENOUGH YOU MIGHT GET 

- | THE ANSWER FROM EDWARD V. EVNIS~ 

HEAD OC INE INSTITUTE ROR PSYOHIO. 
uh 


“SKINNY PEOPLE? OH. Sul 
*| THEY DON'T LAST LONG IN - 
ENDOPHORE™"“\ TM GLAD TO 


YOU MIGHT CALL. THE OCCULT, ) RAISING AND MOVING INANUMATE Ane 
THE SUPERNATDRAL~-THE -/ OBJECTS! LIKE THIS, FOR 


IWNJAND BEING [| EXAMPLE »--"/ yt 


OUT OF THE ORDINARY, 
THEY HAVE OOT-OF-TE- 
ORDINARY POWERS! 4 
N 


pase NI 


Thad WAS BUT THE FIRST OF MANY MOVES HE RADE -ALL 
DIRECTED AGAINST THe WELL-FL 
DRIVEN OUT--~ 


MANHAR | 1 CARE NOT HOW IMPORTANT His. 
|WAS PAINEULLY | FAMILY=-I LIKE HIM NOT! STRIP HIM 
THUANO IT _ baa wyD=T. OF HIS 


=) ITISA FINE CHY.1 SHALL \. > 
STOP THERE FOR REST.. 
AND REFRESHMENT=<_/ 


BUT LASMANI THAT WIS HIS. 
NAME:DIONT WANT TD STAY THERE. 
AND HE HAD A STRANGE POWER OF 


SILENCE! 
YOU'LL STAV 
THERE UNTIL 
THE MAHARAJAN 
DECIDES ON YOUR. 
PUNIGHMENT! 


THE WILL WHICH COULD OPEW ANY ~ 
DOOR, PIERCE AVY BARRIER. BEFORE 
THE CONCENTRATION OF HS GAZE 


BRING THE 
‘OAF TO THE 


te 


BUT THIS 2 You DARE 


EIT LETS NDT FORGET LASMANIS STRANGE 77] [The SOLDIERS a 
BOWES Oe SHOULD WESPALLIT SEIZED HIM. AND @ 
‘SORCERY? ——, pageants = eon |S 
RESISTANCE == CS 
Z 


Yee-onww) —L\| 
W-WHAT'S HAPPENING| 
TOME? 


"2. 


EG 


BUT THE HEADSWAN SEEMED 70 BE HAVING TROUBLE. 
THE FACT IG, HE COULONT MANAGE His AXE“ [| 
== 3 


Pe 


De, 


WAIT THE SAME MOMENT, THE (CONTROL OVER INANIMATE OBJECTS 

(CHAINS FELL FROM LASMHANI'S s=sHE HAD THAT TO THE NTH DEGREE! . 

HANDS f] THAT'S WHAT SENT THe AXE ROCKET: 
NOW 


ul 


ING IN PURSUIT OF THE MAHARAUAH =» 


! 


AND TO THIS DAY, STOUT PEOPLE MAGIC, YOU SAY? WE PEOPLE HERE BELIEVE SUCH 
WO REVERED IN THE PROVINCE OF STORIES! WE BELIEVE THAT THE PSYCHIC POWER OF THE 
HUMAN WILL, IN THOSE PEOPLE KNOWN AS MEDIUMS, 
slp Le FEEL His LAsHaNls geceeT=-R THE STRANGE 
; cl IS SECRET "INTHE STRANGE 
CEE eae aT REO KE CASE KNOWN AS STQUT SORCERY? 


‘QUST LOOK 
CORPORA 


THE BUSYBODY 


GCIETASH again!” 

H Mrs. Miller 
coldest look to Harold ‘Trimble, 
and curned her eyes on her own 
plate as she sacered, 
aia’t no HOTEL, y’kaow. If you 
want roast beef, you ain’t got no 
business livia’ in.aboardiaghouse 
that sleeps and feeds you all for 
hteen dollars a week!" 

‘Mrs. Millec sneered again and 
pushed her cleaned plate from 
her, reaching for a pot of coffee 
that stood on a buffet alongside 
the diaing-room table. She poured 
coffee into eight cups. 

Carolyn Harris, the tall bru- 
nette who sat next to Mrs. Miller, 
stared coldly into her cup of 
equally cold coffee. 

‘The boardinghouse mistress 
Jooked over her pointed nose and 
said, “IE you expect a maid who's 
willing to make an extra trip to 
the kitchen for hot coffee, you can 
pay for one yourself. Devil knows 
Ican't afford any help the way you 
folks put off paying your rent.” 

Carolyn whispered under her 
breath,"Devil knows you won't let 
anyone get away without paying 
rent for more than a week. Thea 
it's ‘work it out’ or ‘git out!" * 

Jean Matsen, who sat next to 
Carolyn, shifted uncomfortably 
in her seat, then excused herself 
from the table. She was about to 
pass Mrs. Miller's chair when a 
hand grabbed at her wrist, 

“Which reminds me; MISS 
MATSEN, you aia’t paid me this 
week's rent yet. Let it go past 
tomorrow night, and there'll be 
a couple of floors to scrub and 
‘wax, or out you go,” 

Jean paled a little, and she be- 
Ban to perspire. “B-but, m-my 
check should've been here today. 
‘Honest, Mrs, Miller .. . anyway, 
itltsurely be here in the morning. 
T can't understand.” She ran off 


his here 


to hee room, sobbing. 

“Can't you leave her alone, Mrs. 
Miller?” Harold begged. "She's 
asick kid... she’s been fired from 
one job after another because of 
hee bad health, and with doctor 
bills and medicine to keep her go- 
ing so’s she can LOOK for other 
jobs, ie’s hard co always pay the 
rent on the button, She’s never 
failed to pay yet, even if she does 
it late!” 

“Don’t YOU talk to me in that 
tone, young man,” Mrs. Miller 
snapped, turning all colors. “I 
don’t care HOW many other bills 
that girl’s got. If she wants to live 
HERE, MY bills've got to be 
paid FIRST. Scrubbin’ floors'll 
strengthen a weak body, I always 
say.” 

‘When the meal was over, Caro- 
tyn and Harold walked from the 
room together. They spoke in 
hushed tones as they went to their 
rooms. 

“One pleasure,” Carolyn said, 
shaking her dak head, “but ONE 
pleasure in life does Jean have. 
‘That boy friend of hers, what's 
his name, Fred Johnson, When 
he can’t see her for a couple of 
days, he sends her a box of her 
fayorite chocolates, and it cheers 
her up because she knows some- 
one’s thinking of her.” 

Harold smiled thoughtfully, 
“That guy sure must be nuts 
about her, but she won't agree to 
‘matty him because she’s so sick 
and she's afraid to burdea him 
with all the bills sind responsibil- 
ities. I think if she continues to 
turn him down, some day he'll 
do something desperate.” => 

“Don't worry,” Carolya chided, 
“if there are any developments i 
that romance, old biddy Mrs. Mil- 
Jer will be sure to hear them on 
het extension, or read it in Jean's 
mail, or hear it right thru the key- 


hole. Well, g’night, Harold. I've 
got letters to write!" 

In the kitchen, Mes. Miller bé- 
grudgingly picked up the dishpan 
and brought it (o the sink. She 
picked up the diety dishes with 
great deal of disgust,and dropped 
them quickly into the soapy water. 
‘Then she annoyingly looked at 
the clock on the wall above her. 

“Almost eight-thirty aleeady. 
Tsk, tsk, I won't have time to 
catch that T.V. program if I wash 
these dishes, Guess I'll just leave 
them soaking. I'll just hope that 
‘Matsen girl doesn’t get her check 
in the morning! I'll leave the” 
dishes for her to do then. As a 
matter of fact, why should I 
SLAVE to do other people's dirty 
dishes? Goodness knows that 
eighteen dollars a weele doesa’t 
make me a DISHWASHER, too! 
Till just make SURE Jean Matsen 
does the dishes from now oa. Til 
just make CERTAIN!” 

The conniving woman left the 
soapy dishes soaking and settled 
down comfortably before her 
own television set. Originally she 
had bought it for the public liv- 
ing room, but when she found the 
boarders were more interested in 
the football games and dramatic 
plays, she had too difficult a time 
watching her fashion programs, 
so she took the television set into 
her own sitting room. She noticed 
the box of chocolates on her bed 

the chocolates that had come 
to Jean Matsen from hee boy 
friend, but which she had been 
too busy to deliver to hee much- 
too-pretty young boarder, and 
she helped herself to a handful of 
candies. 

“What she don’t know came, 
‘won't be missed,” the old woman 
reasoned, in her own peculiar way 
of reasoning. 

‘Morning came, and Mrs. Mil- 


Jer rushed Her boarders through 
breakfast, anxious ¢o get them all 
out of the dining room before the 
ailman came, She piled the dirty 
dishes in the sink with those of 
the night before, and smiled to 
heerself-as she ran some hot water 
into the dishpan, She heard the 
footsteps of the mailman at the 
front door and, wiping her hands 
dry on her apron, she fan to greet 
before he rang the bell, 
“Good morning, Mrs. Miller, .. 
nice day,” he said automatically. 
“Humph!” she replied, “Tele- 
phone bill... gas bill... grocery 
Dill...and, what's this? A check!” 
“Don’t get too happy, Mrs. 
Miller,” the mailman jokingly 
said. “That check ain’e fet you... 
it’s fer that nice Miss Matsen. 
‘How's she feeling today?” 
‘Mighty tired,” she smiled, 
yes, MIGHTY tired.’’ She 
stuffed the check into her apron 
pocket and turned just as Jean 
‘Matsen came down the steps, an 
expectant look on her pale face. 
“Nope!” Mrs. Miller snecred, 
“Dida't come. Seems as though 
it ain't ever goin’ to come, and it 
seems to me there are lots of dirty 
dishes in the sink. If ya want to 
eat and sleep here, MISS Matsen, 
get to work. And when you've fia- 
ished, the floor needs a washin 
“B... but, Mes. M-Miller, I... 
I can't understand... ohbbhh 
+ a2” The rest of Jean’s statement 
trailed off as she curned sadly 
toward the kitchen to pay her 
board. When Mrs, Miller heard 
the sounds of dishes being done, 
she slipped the check from hee 
pocket and took it to her room, 
where she tore it into bits and 
threw the slips of paper triumph- 
‘antly into the waste-paper basket. 
‘That afternoon, a familiar fig- 
ure came to the door, and Mrs. 
Miller greeted Fred Johnson wich 
a kaowing gria. 
“Sorry, Mr. Johnson, but Miss 
Matsen told me she's not in co 
YOU." 


“NOT IN? You must be mis- 
taken, You MUST be.” He looked 
up then and saw a disturbed Jean 
standing behind Mrs, Miller. She 
looked tired, He geuilly grabbed 
Jean’s arm and Jed her angrily to 
the sitting room, slamming the 
door, His anger was great, and 
Mrs, Miller felt triumphant once 
more, ‘ 

She smiled silently as she 
thought, "No sense promoting 
that romance, If she marries and 
eaves here, I won't have anyone 
to do all my heavy work. Those 
others are all too darned smart to 
Jet me get away with a thing like 
that, where this Matsen girl’s too 
weak to protest.” She glued her 
ear to the sitting-room door and 
listened to the argumont, 

“You told that nosy woman 
you're not in to me, didn’t you, 
Jean?” Johnson was screaming. 
Mrs. Miller grinned as she heard 
Jean protest her innocence to the 
man who was so blinded by his 
love and his anger, Mrs. Miller 
managed to get away from the 
door just as Johnson stalked from 
the room furiously. She hid be- 
hind the stairwell as Jean trailed 
out after him, pleading that he 
listen to her before he leave. 

“I SWEAR I dida’t say it, 1 
SWEAR it! She's just a jealous 
old woman who takes her frustra- 
tions out on me, causing all sorts 
of trouble, just because I'm young, 
and she's old and wrinkled and 
never HAD a romance! Won't 
you listen to me, Fred?” she 
pleaded once more, "FRED!" 

‘The door slammed shut, and 
Jean turned on Mrs, Miller, She 
opened her mouth to say some- 
thing, then turned and crumpled 
to a stop, her body shaking un- 
conteollably wih tears. 

‘The night was quiet except for 
Jean's sobbing, Moraing came 
ace more, and, wher the mail- 
man rang the bell, Mrs, Miller 
hurried 10 the door, She took the 
box quickly from the mailman, 


then disappeared into her own 

room, It was a box of candy, and 

she was relieved that she had got- 
ten it to her room before Miss 

Matsen saw it. - 

“A peace offering, no doubt, 
from that crazy fella of hers. He 
‘wants to make up with her. Well, 
Tean't have that! First thing you 
know, she'll give up refusin’ his 
offers of matriage, and walk to 
the altar, Aad my MAID OF 
ALL WORK,” she snickered, 
“will walk out the door! 

She looked at the rich, dark 
chocolates and the aroma tempted 
her, She was about to put one into 
hee mouth when she heard fa- 
miliar footsteps. It was Jean and 
her fiance. She popped it into her 
mouth, hidiag the box behind her 
apron, and was chewing noisily. 
when the door opened suddealy. 

‘Their voices were high- 
and extremely, nervous. 
spoke first, “That box of candy 
... did it come in the mail? Well, 
throw it away. PLEASE throw it 
AWAY before something terrible 
happens.” 

“I ain't got no box of candy 
that belongs to someone else. 
‘Why are you so excited?” she re- 
plied, letting the taste of the rich 
chocolate down into her throat. 

Jean was horrified. She 
screamed, “You've eatea one! 
YOU'VE EATEN ONE! You 
fool! That was no peace offering 
as you thought, Fred, you tell 
hen" 

“That candy is poisoned! Ta a 
moment you'll be dead! I... was 
+ +s desperate, If I coulda’t have 
Jean, I dida’e want her to live! 

But 1 came to my senses and 
rushed (o get here before. .. she 
ate any! But I’m too Lace! 

Mrs, Miller clutched at her 
throat and from her hands 
dropped the box of candy from 
which one chocolate was missing. 
This time hee own greedy plans 
had betrayed hee! 

‘THEEND 
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LONG OUR MONARCH Y THANKS TO 


KING cit) Tl IS THE WISEST } OUR KING, 
= ss “3. f 


1S SAID THAT iM OLDEN DAYS THERE WAG D IT WAS WITH GOOD REASON THAT THE 

Te Te KINDLY KING NAMED LINUS? ET NS UbCm LoCeD When 

y uve y ia! 1 Y Y 
\/ Wa 


OF ALL MEN/ J WE HAVE 


EVEN NATURE ITSELF SEEMED T 

BEND TO THE WILL OF THE BENEVO- 

LENT - KING... 
\7 


/ HIS HIGHNESS SAID 
THE HARVEST 


— Na | 


nam! 4, 


ONE CLOCK IN PARTICULAR, ALWAYS HELD 


HOWEVER, ALL DRAMATIC STORIES NEED A 
HIS INTEREST... 


VILLAIN, AND OURS HAS ONE IN THE 
OF CLAUDIUS ZEMU, TYRANNICAL RULER OF 
A NEIGHBORING KINGDOM! 


B/ HOW NICELY THE 
LITTLE FIGURES 


iM 
SK 


Y) 


Uf, 


GAH! AN ARMY IS ONLY AS, ) 
POWER 


HOW CAN LINUS 
FUL AS ITS LEADER f 


. BUT O MAKE CERTAIN 
BE ASSASSINATED2 HE LAN 

IF LINUS WERE ASSASSINATED, YS SURROU 

THEY WOULD BE LEADERLESS, 

ANDO THEN iT WOULD BE 


HIS 
LD 


“7 Sel 
V WHEN THE DEED \ HAVE No 
DONE, YOU SHALL| FEAR, 
YOuR 
GO NOW... AND Do 
NOT FAIL MES 


y pe ~ 
Ia 
OY Eyl 


FOLLOWING NIGHT, OUTSIDE 
THE PALACE OF KING LINUS..; 


UTHE GUARD LOOKS THE ) 
OTHER WAY.’ NOW IS 
P MY CHANCE J 


ij - 
| ar 
oe 


y 

ay 2 
ms 

\ 


ANTINY Yui 
] 


<7 


But, KLUGARI HAD NOT NOTICED THE 
MIRROR WHICH FACEO THE ANCIENT 
MONARCH oe (7 


. 


Wz S 
Your WORDS ARE usEeLEss, My. ¥ NO/! vou WILL CAUSE TRAGIC CONSEQUENCES 
LORD/ T MUST DO WHAT MUST) FOR YOURSELE UNLESS YOU FOREGO THIS EL 
OO! SO SAVE YOUR FINAL y MY CASTLE NOW AND £ SHALL 
BREATH FOR PRAYING! NOT SUMMON THE GUARDS AGAINST You! 


u 


YOU ARE RIGHT WHEN You SAY You 

WILL NOT SUMMON THE GUARDS / 

You WILL NEVER SUMMON ANY= 2 
ONE AGAIN 


THEY MAY HAVE FAILED, BUT | FoR THE LAST TIME-- FORGET YOUR MISSION 
KLUGARI DOES NOT FAIL J! = AND LEAVE My CASTLE 


SY no/ WE HAVE HAD ENOUGH 
\ TALK / YOUR TIME IS COME: 


CLOCKS ARE ALL 
STRIKING! 


r: ‘~l 
DIN IS DEAFENING! 
THEO MOST SOUNDS AS 
AS THOUGH THEY ARE-= 


SHRIEKING! 


ITT IS IMPOSSIBLE-~) 
WAPOSSIBLE // 
* 


THE NEXT DAY, ALL WAS AAND, A FEW MONTHS LATER, 
T=39 AND SERENE IN THE 


, AS FoR THE ASSASSIN 
THE EVIL KING ZEMU WAS KLU 
i LITTLE KINGDOM! OVERTHROWN By HIS 


GARI, HE WAS NEVER 
INaee ANYONE, 
Wi, REBELLIOUS ‘SUBJECTS ANYON 
+. Ve rh a i 


ANO THAT ONE HAS AL’ 


om; iZ 
WAYS BEEN) TLE FIGURES 
MY FAVORITE... ESPECIALLY WHEN MARCH AROUNDS 
THE HOUR STRIKES... »— 


«AND WHEN [TS LIT 


———— SC 
S, IN THE KIN 


Ye GDOM OF LINUS, JUSTICE TOOK 
a ANY STRANGE FORMS! AND, IF YOU DON'T BELIEVE 
LB 1% ASK KLUGARI... ALTHOUGH YOU MAY HAVE TO WAIT 
UNTIL THE CLOCK STRIKES THE HOURS J Tile ENG 


STRAINED THE CREDULITY OF ALL WHO 
S INCREDIBLE... 


SOON THE GREAT ENGINES WERE <it 
Z| THe ANE-FILLED MOMENT HAD ARRIV 


THE FOLLOWING DAVITHE PAPERS __ LATE THAT SAME NIGHT, AS: 
" CARRIED THE STORY. 4 


STE 
(OF THE SHADOWS wr 
TE IT'S MONEY. )THAT/S RIGHT, 
YOUIRE AFTER. ) AQUOT,.ONLY 
i ee ee 
GONNA TAKE ME 


sr a a asa ee ce. REPLIED WT NEESER 
Bert i “ANCIENT pest SURE: 
: a : 


GUIEX SET NTO. 
brine EauIPneNT 


JANUTES LATER, AS AQUOT PREA\RED 10 DIVE = 


WELL HAVE TO WORK FAST! TH 
STORM IS BLOWIN! UP BAD 


FIVE MINUTES PASSEO, TWENTY, A HALE-HoURe® 


THE SUITS EMPTYE 
Sf WAT MAgPeneD ? WHERE 
1s HE? 


5 EVES STARED IN. 
TER ASTONISHMENT! 


THEN THE STORM BROKE IN ALL ITS FURY, SWEEPING THE MEANWHILE, OOWN IN THE DEEP SLLE DEPTHS BENEATH 
SHIP FORWARO LIKE A CHIPo THE STORN-TOSSED WAVES. : 


NEVER AGAIN WILL T LEAVE MY OWN WORLD, 
SY THIN Hs 


BinDRE A LAUGHING RIEL AIW.; LAUEH BOL EVE) 
27 lars MERRY ANDREW NEAEEIS NEWEST OPPONENT TOULL BE AMIZER 
Peta heD AS PANIC CLUTCHES AT YOUR THROAT IN THIS BREATHLESS TALE OF 


(MEMES SIS ic 


TGOTA MILLION OF "EM. THAT'S WHY, 
ney CALL ME: MERRY ANOREW! 
ND JANT TO SEE HOW MERRY 


1 ie ust WATCH THIS, 


cP eee ee Teor ons Bue veLLow Ane 

ONE GREEN! *DH-HUH*SEZ THE LITTLE 

CRON... "AND THE STRANGE THING 1S, 

160T ANOTHER, PAIR JUST LIKE IT 
HOME!" YUK- YOK: 


Al WAVE OF SPECTACULAR SABOTAGE... AND THE CRY 
WENT OUT FOR WEMESIGILIKE MAGIC THE “mm 
DESTRUCTION CEASED AND MERRY ANDREW 

TURNED 70... KIDNAPPING LAT TH) 

OF MULT MiLLBNATRE 

/ORACE BAGBY. 
ee 


ADASTAROLY cei 
BUT MERRY ANDES 
WAS AgoucTs> 


HAW-NAW- 
aban 
"ANOREW! 


“WELL... LETS TAKE THE | | “ANDAS FAR AS THE KIDS. 
ni) WAY Hs TEACHERS, WENT, [7 WAS THE SAME 

ALWAYS SEEM TO KESENT| | STORY. ALWAYS PICKING 
HIM... PROBABLY BECAUSE) | ON THE POOR YOUNGSTER, 
HE KNOWS SO MUCH MORE THAN | | BRUTALIZING HiMA...* 
THEY EVER COULD!” 
ALONZO BAGBY, 
GOING TO 
SEE THAT YOU 


LOOK. THIS IS HIS LABORATORY) 
AND I's WONDEREUL WHAT 
THAT BOY CAN TURN OUTIN 

IT} HE'S A REAL GENIUS MY 
ALONZO... 1175 HARD TO, 
REALIZE THAT HE'S ONLY 
1Z YEARS OLD! HE JUST 
DOESN'T DESERVE THE 
BAD THINGS THAT HAVE 


THAT ALONZO. 


NED WHAT 


HAPPENED TO HIM ALL DIDI Do, 
ALONG? Miss 
PRINKLEZ 


$e 
We Z 

“1 = 
(SUCH AS 
BAL MR, 


BAGBY 


"BUTI GUESS THESE THINGS AREN'T IMPORTANT] | BLT THERE WAS NO WAY, 
ae WHAT YOU WANT TO KNOW ABOUT IS THE. TO STOP HIM. IN A TRY AT IT FIRST. 
KIBNAPPING!1T WAS THO NIGHTS AGO-AS SECOND, HE WAS GONE... ) WHO KNOWS 
YOU KNOW... T HEARD MY SON SCREAM FOR. I MIGHT GET 
HELP,AND RUNNING INTO HIS ROOM, I SAV, EOF LUCKY AND 

0) 


THE MILLION 
DOLLA} 


RAT! 


eed Mat eonseu 


ON You 
=I GOMETHING 
RAPPENING 


W... A BARRAGE OF SMASHING ELECTRICAL, 
WER, SUFFICIENT TO KILL A HUNDRED. 


(o- HO 
WERE EAS: 
A 


AND NOW 1 INCREASE THE 
BeW2e TAM RET IOKER, 
SAID WHEN 


IS 1S GOING TO COME. 
ASA GREAT SHOCK, 
TO Met" 


[ Bur---Weaxenep ey re AWEUL EFFORT... e—l [WHAT THE...60 
YOU REALLY ARE 

A GHOSTIAS THEY 

SAY! BUT THATS THE) 


"M FEELING BETTER [yyy 77 ng 

low. y Z HEEE-YA-HA-WA T THOUGHT YOU. 
YIERE GOING TO. 

EH AND BE K-RILLED,.. 


NOW... BUT DLL BET 
YOURE NOT! 


EVER DREAMED I'D BE 
IOUGH TO BE FLYING 
E THIS. 


A 

TRHOULO StI0x 

GLOse TO ALONZO, 
Gust INCASE: 


OOPS fOvERSHOT 
SE MARKA BIT=-= 


Y ONE THING SAVED Ni 
Chey ROR ENNS DISTINCT. pee 


PLENTY OF TIME--- THAT. = 
MISSILE TEST WON'T COME 
OF FORA WHE VER 
HIS TINE TM READ 
FOR HIM. MAYBE HE 2 
CAN'T BE KILLED LIKE 
Fae Ue TN Sak ore 
‘OUT FRONT AND WAIT. 
FOR YOU MEANWHILE, WITH THE SUPER 
- 1'? LIKE A BIT. 
Beate. 


ST VER YORE REN ENGER 
YOU TOLD TOGO FLY = 
‘A KITES WEL LM - OING TO HAVE A. 
GOING TO DONT... 3 DESIGN ON IT. THEY'L! 
. CALLIT THES 
Bl VEMESIS, 


CLEVERLY, THE KITE WAS MANEUVERED INTO. 
POSITION... EXACTLY BETWEEN THE PILOTLESS, 
PLANE All? THEKILLER MIGSILE ! 


THAT'S T--1T'S GOING - 
SANDWICH--WITH ME 


“GOT ENOL! 
TO BREAK LOOSE YET 


OPT.THAT EXPLOSION 
\yp/ MUST HAVE BLOWN THE 


SO HERE YOU ARE, MERRY, 
ANOREW! HOW VID IT GOz: 

DIP You FINISH OFF NEMESIS, 
AS 1 ORDEREDE 


G-GULPL 

W-WHAT = 

GHOST AIG. WAS 
EVER KNEW!) 


THE JOKE WINDS UPON You, 
YOUNGSTER. YOU STARTED 
WITH THOSE SABOTAGE JOBS, 
STRIKING THROUGH THE 
ROBOT YOU HAD DEVELOPED, 
RIGHT HERE IN THIS LAB. 
TRYING TO GET EVEN Witt 
‘THE WORLO FOR REUEGTING 


T DIONT EVEN SUSPECT YOU 
UNTIL. HEARD THAT ROBOT, 
OF YOURS USE YOUR PET 
EXPRESSION..."WEAVEMLY 
NEB" HEID 
COUSTANT EXPOSURE TO 
YOU.L GUESS.AND NO 
YOUVE GOT TO FAY 


YOU! BUT WHEN £ CAs INTO. 

THE PICTURE,\T WAS A THREAT, 

TO YOU.YOU FIXED THAT 

FAKE "KIDNAPPING "IN 

‘ORDER TOFINISH ME 

OFEAND GET ME OUT OF 

THE WAY...AND THEN 

FOLLOWED uP WITH THAT 

SUBWAY BUSINESS AND 
THE KILLER MISSILE! 


FOR YOUR 
CRIMES! 
NONOve 


P-PLEASE 


vee AND THAT THE PARTY. 28 THAT'S MI-ME 
IS ACTER DOESNT @ ANDIF YOU DON'T, 
STAND.A GHOST. , ‘et MIND MY SAYING TT, 
‘OF A CHANCE! IM SCARED? 


TO GIVE ALL OFUS, 
A BIT OF SAFETY.-+ 


HAT HE ACTUALY 
DISAPREARED BEFORE S 


THEIR EYES, SAYING 
HE HAD A UE OF, 
REVENGE TO 


"YOUVE GOT REASON TO BE SCARED, 
PEMEDISLAND AS FOR YOU READER. IE 
175 A TENSE, SPINE-CHILLING STORY YOURE 
AFTER, TRY HOLDING YOUR BREATH TILL AN. 
EARLY ISSUE WHEN ALONZO BAGBY'S REVENGE, 

pL EXPLODES AN INCREDIBLE SURPRISE!) sie ENG) 


EWHERE IN THE VAST 
IVERSE, A GALECTIC 


EXPLOSION TAKES PLACE! 


AS THE COUNTLESS CENTU- 

RIES FLY By, LIFE EVOLVES 

ON THE NEW WORLD... IN- 

TELLIGENT, HUAAAN TYPE 
t 


ANC out OF THE CARNAGE 
AND THE CHAOS, A NEW 
PLANET IS MED! 


AND THUS, TWO DIFFERENT 
CULTURES SHARE DOAAINION 
CVER THE YOUNG PLANET: 


ee WHILE OTHERS CHOSE TO 
DWELL ON LAND/ 


~-RINTIL THE BLACK Diy WHEN 
A re REMARK IS 


THEY ARE «AS HE MAKES INFLAM= THEY SHOU! 
PLEASANT, MATORY eee Ee BE ALLOW: 


PLE 
AND USTEN/ FoR ASSOCIATE WITH 
FRIENDLY! x ee ee 


f i ELS US SUPERIOR THAT 
PORTANT! AND SO, HIS LAND DWELLERS! ASPEECH/, 
CAMPAIGN OF HATRED 


BEGINS/ 
Hi 


h@e, I SAY WE SHOUL 
Gash BANISH THE AQUA’ 
4 


ey 
Ex 
a 


AND SO ;T BEGINS! His 
NAME IS WOGU,...AND HE 
HAS BEEN, UNTIL NOW, AN 
UNKNOWN, UNIMPORTANT 
LAND DWELLER’ BUT, 
SUDDENLY... 


DON'T WORRY... 
YOU WON'T HEAR 
ME! 


WE AQUA= 
Ua ATERS 


so! a I/ 
io’ TH w SO/ THE POLICE ARE f I HAVE A SCHEME TO 
THOUSAND eves SND” AQUA= LOVERS, TOO, ARE FRIGHTEN THE 
EARS. 


AQUAS 
THEY2 WELL, I'M NOT BACK INTO THE SE 
BEATEN YET/ 


A 
WHERE THEY BELONG! 
WHAT. _ ARE 
yOU GONNA 
DO, WOoGu2 


SO IT'S TIME 
WE SHOWED 


YOU. WHAT 
WE THINK OF 
Yous 


AAEANWHILE..«. Me ON Vuaul tin ALONE IN MY 


THIS IS THE 
FIRST ACT OF 


1 ROOM ITH THE DOOR 
LOCKED,’ AL NEED. 

BDO Now IS DESTROY 
THIS INCRIMINATING 
HOODS 


TO ‘DE 
HOODS fa: 
GOT Tos 


VAND ANOTHER! 
AND ANOTHER/ 
THIS IS 
MADNESS! 
\ 


STRANGE! HE SITS THERE you'D NEVER 
AND MOTIONS WOH be~ 31 “Mele NOT A 
: ey ¥ . ND SOMEWHERE IN 
MOVING SOMETHING FROM FOR THOSE 
HIS HEAD! BUT THERE IS as VAST UNIVERSE, 
NOTHING THERES 
ey — 
GORE 
HIS "WAAGINARY 
HOODS! 
poor wooul 


YOu SEE, LIKE 
WHOSE 


FILLED WITH HATE, 
HE IS QUITE 


COMPLETELY 
MADS 


End 


MASON EXPECTED THE PEOPLE OF THE TWENTIETH CENTURY TO BE LITTLE MORE 
THAN PRIMITIVE SAVAGES) AND COMPARED TO Hi, THEY WERE! / BUT THAT 
NIT NECESSARILY TO HIS: ADVANTAGE 


Save ¥6 

T CAME HERE BECAUSE THE 

POLICE ARE RIGHT BEHIND Me! 

BUT WITH THAT LITTLE DEVICE 

OF YOURS T CAN ESCAPES 
INTO THE PAST L 


DONT YOU SEES 
SMG, MASON BEAMED HIS THOUGHTS AT THe | 
“DOCTOR! COMING HERE HAD BEEN SHEET 
SINGPIRATION/IT WAS ALL SO SIMPLE. 


LOOK aT.us/OLie 
1A\ 


EXPERIMENT/. 
or. 


te 


= 


WOLVOU MIGHT DO TERRIBLE] / Z Can't Let you 2—S 
c| Mfes DO WHAT YOU PLAN. 


‘OF YOU SOMETIME.) HERE W 
WWTHE TWENTIETH 


FoR LISTENING, 
DOCTOR / VLE THINK 
Century! 
prowess 


MAGON NEVER NOTICES THAT HIS SURROUNOHGS A SWAMP/LiKe THe fy 
DIMMED ANO THEN VANISHED! NOT UNTIL, SUDDENLY, THE ONOSAUa y 
THE LABORATORY WAS GONE 


(O/T WAS WRONG / 
(T D/O WoRK/ IT O10! 
Sorenueal = See 


[Fas viow't/ THOSE are 2 ar WHAT ?PACTHE MUD IS SO THICK... 
TWENTIETH CENTURY Men!” 2 I CAN'T Get Our! 
THEY'LL BE ABLE TO LEAD, x S SM SINKING 2) 

ME OurT OF THIS SWAMP! 


=... 


THOSE MEN! 


ON, 


His Dis- 


SOMEHOW, MASON FOUGHT DOWN 
MAY/HIS THOUGHT BEAM LASHED OUT AT THE 
PRIMITIVE MEN/GUT THAT WAS WHEN THE 


PANIC DIO COME... 


Lt Wey GNORED My, 


2°f MENTAL COMMAND! 
THEY DION'T EVEN Hear 
IT/ THEIR MINDS ARE 
Too ONE ON AEE ‘Oo 


(COME BACK! PLEASE: 


PME: 


MASON'S MOUTH. OPENED INAN “BITTERLY WRACKED BY GREAT 
ANSIENT INSTINCT/HE TRIED TO SOBS, MASON REACHED FOR 
SCREAM, BUT IT WAS NOUGE,. HIS WRIST AND REACTIVATED 


THE TIME CONTROL. « 

THEYRE GONE! I'VE ONLY GOT 

ONE CHANCE/ILL HAVE TO GO 

BACK! BACK TO MY OWN TIME!, 

VLU HAVE TO TAKE My ts 

TS pining CHANCES’, THING THAT I THOUGHT WOULD. 
MAKE ME A KING IN THE 
TWENTIETH CENTURY? 


ae 


ONCE AGAIN, MASON'S SURROUNDINGS VANISHED, BUT. 


Seen eee HEE ete | THIS TIME, WHEN HE REACHED HIS DESTINATION,HE WAS: 
” EXPE 


COMMUNI CATED WITH THEM IN 


THEIR PRIMITIVE WAY! 
Anny 


‘BUT HOW COMLD T HAVE SHOUTED? 3% 
Pena GOOD Ane VOCAL CORDS TO MEN} 
WHO COMMUNICATE MENTALLY? IF ONLY 1D 


NY 


EVERYBODy, INCLUDING THE FRIGHTENED LEADER OF A VICIOUS MO, CAME 70 SEE JESSICA'S JUNGLE! AND. 
THEN, WHAT HAD BEEN AN AMAZING EXHIBIT OF GARGANTUAN GORILLAS BECAME KNOWN TOTHE HUNTED 
HOOOLUM As THE 


Wo WONDER EVERYBODY 1 UNDERSTAND. 
TALKS ABOUT JESSICA'S JUNGLE! THOSE It WAS Some THING 19 00 
GORILLAS ARE'SO LIFELIKE THEY LOOK READY WITH REFRIGERATION. Kes 
TO JUMP AT YoU ANY MOMENT! HOW/ DOES SHE THEM FROM DETERIORAT 


00 11 I'VE SEEN STUFFED ANIMALS BEFORE, 
BUT THEY LOOKED STUFFED! 


Imac aKa . S 


SESSICA TURNER HERSELF WAS AS SURPRISING | [iT WAS THE NEWSPAPER PUBLICITY THAT BROUGHT ROCKY. 
EXHIBIT! NOBODY WOULD'VE ASSOCIATED | | LARSEN AND HIS GANG, THAT NIGHT, TO JESSICA'S JUNGLE.. 


HOW MUCH (T'S BETTER THAN BEIN’ 

LONGER 09 We HAVE CRAMPED UP INA PRISON 

Fr exousur my. GO RIGHT IN, soe! To Watts PN GETTIN’ Fo CELL FOR TWENTY YEARS, 
‘SON ALONG THIS Your FAMILY!S. CRAMPED UP LYIN ROCKY/ WE CAN'T 0 IN THERE! 
TIME) JESSICA! ‘ UNTIL THERE ARE NO WITNESSES 


"AROUND! 
NEWSPAPER PicTURES 
AND STORIES ABOUT ME 
‘AND MY ExiieIT HAVE. 
MADE AY BUSINESS 


MOB LEADER ROCKY LARSEN FACED A DISTURBING 
DILEMMA. 

HIDIN’ OUT IN THAT TWAS YOUR IDEAT ME, 
PHONY JUNGLE SEEMED \ ARTIE AND NICK LiKE if! 
LIKE A'S009 iba at) ie You HADNT Ler THe 

BUT NOW It’s} WATCHMAN GET’A GOOD 
GOT ME SCARED, MONK! J LOOK AT YoU WHEN WE 
PULLED THAT JOB, We 
WOULDN'T BE'IN THIS 
‘SPOT! 


ee “ho 


"YoU GUYS KNOW 77 WE KNOW ANYBODY, 
T_WOULDN'T SQUEAL! 


HLL LEAVE TOWN 


MIGHT TALK TO GET His. 
SENTENCE CUT BY MAyBE 
TEN YEARS! AND WE KNOW 
EVERY WAY OUT OF TOWN IS 

BEIN! WATCHED! YEAH, AND THE 

POLICE ARE MAKIN’ A HOUSE: 
"To-HOUSE SEARCH FOR YOU, 

ROCKY! 


ISECAUSE OF THE CERTAINTY OF ROCKY 
LARSEN'S CAPTURE, THE DESPERATE 
MOBSTERS WAITED TiLt CLOSING 
TIME BEFORE HURRYING INTO THE 
EXHIBIT HALL... 


WIGHT WILL BE T00 
LATE FOR WHAT 


Ge 


THONK MORAN EXPLAINED THEIR 
PREDICAMENT TO JESSICA TURNER, 


WELL, OF ALL THE NERVE! 1 WON'T 
TURN MY JUNGLE (NTO A HIDE-OUT 
FOR A WANTED CRIMINAL AND. 
BESIDES IT'S TOO COLD IN THERE..| 

‘SUB-ZERO TEMPERATURES! 


WE KNOW HOW 
COLD Tr Is, LADY! 
COLD EKCUGH TO- 


TILL THE HEAT'S OFF 
WE KNOW ITILL WORK, 
We READ ABOUT IT! 


G0 FIND YOU, LADY...We!Re 
TELLIN’ YOU! GET 
SOME OTHER ) OVER TO THAT DOOR 
IcEBOx TO 4 AND LET ROCKY IN 
Hide Rocky THERE/OR, 
CARSEN IN? 


ROCKY LARSEN HESITATED AS SKE OPENED THE DOOR 
(AND A FRIGID BLAST OF AIR GREETED HIM. 
PLEASE WURRY. GET THIS STRAGHT 
WOTHBRE OR YOU'LL, 7 YOU TALL THE POLICE 
RUN MY EXHIBIT @ ABOUT THIS AND WE'LL 
‘ GET You BEFORE THEY 
s CAN GET Ls! 


{SSICA WAD NO CHOICE BUT 1O DO AS SHE WAS ORDERED! 


FeVEN BEFORE LARSEN COULD LIE DOWN IN A COMFORTABLE 
POSITION, HE WAS QUICK-FROZEN, HELD IN A STATE OF 
‘SUSPENDED ANIMATION! 


DesPive Te GANGSTERS’ WARNING, 
JESSICA WAS DETERMINED TO TRLUTHE 
POLICE ABOUT THE NEW, IF UNSEEN, 
JADDITION TO NER EXHIDIT/ SHE TRIED 
TO.PHONE THE POLICE FROM HER 


HELLO, 15. NO, LADY, 


THIS POLICE HEAD. WR THis AIN'T 

QUARTERSS THAvE THe POLICE! 

SOME INFORMATION, IT's ONE OF 
ROCKY 


LUNE 
TAPPED! 


SHE TRIED PHONING FROM A PAT 
STATION IN A ORUGSTORE..» 


They Wonr 
STOP MEI TUL’ 


FIND SOME 


WAY OF SEVENTH OW Ba, 
REACHING PRECINCT! rm ae, t 
qWepouicel | | SERGEANT musTiVe DIALED 

FITZSIMMONS! "THe WRONG 


NusBERr 


[JESSICA TRIED ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS To GET OTHERS 


EVEN A DISGUIGE FAILED TO HIDE HER FROM THE EVER 
WATCHFUL MOB.» 


‘To TAKE HER MESSAGE TO THE POLICE... 


TT's NOTHING, JOE! 

Tu, Ui, WAS JUST GOING 

70 ASK WHERE YOUR 
SON 15! 


You STARTED TO 
TELL ME SOMETHING, 
SeSsiCAl WHAT 15 IT? 


ae So 
BEFORE MAKING UP THEIR MINDS TO RELE/ 
Sorngneeieees mem eeet 


FOR MY PART ED. 
LET ROCKY STAY IN 
‘TitRE FOREVER, Bur 
He's THE ONLY ONE WHO 
Knows WHERE THe Key 
{570 THe VAULT WweRe 
THB LOOT's HIDDEND 


‘WELL THE HeATIS OFF, 
MONK/ THE POLICE THINK 
ROCKY SKIPPED OUT OF 
‘THE COUNTRY! 50 Ler!s GO 
GET THIS OVER WITH! 


1s NO USE! 
SAFE ONLY AS 
ONG AS ROCKY. 
B LARSEN REMAINS 
IN THE GORICLA 


T SAW YOU SNEAK our 

OF THE BACK DooR OF Your 1 

House, LADY! Wise Ul 

WHAT YOU'RE TRYIN’ TO DO 
AIN'T HEALTHY! 


(7 witar bo vou 
WANT? 7 HAVEN 
BEEN TO THE 

POLICE ns 


TM AWARE OF THE 
‘SPOT MINI YOU WOK'T 
NEED ME AFTER LARSEN 
IS RELEASED FROM 
SUSPENDED ANIMATION, 


We'll Just 


SURE, LAI 
DANGEROUS 
MAYBE IF You BEWAVE, 


iby, You'Re 
70 US...BUT 


TAKE YOU AS ‘YOU KNOW WHAT 


HAPPENED To YOU! 


ITESSICA TURNER WAS DISTRESSED! HER 

ExuiBiT Was ALMOST THOROUGHLY. 

DEFROSTED...BUT ROCKY LARSEN WAS 
GINNING TO COME OUT OF IT. 


MOBSTERS TURNED 
‘BUT NOT FROM 
REFRIGERATION, 


‘SUDDENLY, THE 
col 


7A COUPLE OF 
MINUTES MORE! He's 


eS ‘AROUND. 


ANO THE MEN WERE SAFE. 


Z CALLED YOU AS SOON as x 
JHE OORLLAs WERE QUICK-FROZEN AGAN 


TIMAGINE 


YOUVE BEEN SEARCHING FOR THEM? 


THAT'S RIGHT, ANO WE OWE 
OU A Deer OF GaaTITUDE. 


TM SORRY TO 


COMPANION 
COMICS IN 
THIS SERIES 


AVAILABLE MONTHLY 


SUSPENSE 
SINISTER TALES 
CREEPY WORLDS 
SECRETS OF THE UNKNOWN 

UNCANNY TALES 
ASTOUNDING STORIES 
OUT OF THIS WORLD 

WEIRD PLANETS 


PLACE YOUR ORDER NOW 


